Anjan Sen 
SE A EE, 


DISCOURSES 


Discourses tear asunder 

What shall they speak 

air pollutes smell of atoms 

sentences infected 

sentences get terribly stiffened 

die stillborn grisly. 

Now is a drought, epidemic of words now 
and putrid becomes the borrowed culture 


What will they speak 

Words galore have already been said long ago 
slender life and words. 

Ascend O Vak! 

I cerebrate a large plosion. 


THE STRUCTURE 


Time eternal emanates 
All and entire Time 
The ancient arms to appear 
Fossils and antiquaria 
The letters are taking shape 
In the cauldron of lexis 

` The fireballs are shaping up 
And their blaze 
Metaphors in the making 
A child is taking shape 
All times are open 
Immersion of the corpse in the dead river 
Drifting through sluggishly. 


The alphabet of Birth and Death. 


Translated from Bengali by Udaya Narayana Singh 


